And saw where in the midst of the great hall
Pale-faced, alone upon a bench, Edain
Sat upright with a sword before her feet*
Her hands on either side had gripped the bench,
Her eyes were cold and steady, her lips tight*
Some passion had made her stone* Hearing a foot
She started and then knew whose foot it was;
But when he thought to take her in his arms
She motioned him afar, and rose and spoke:
'I have sent among the fields or to the woods
The fighting-men and servants of this house,
For I would have your judgment upon one
Who is self-accused. If she be innocent
She would not look in any known man's face
Till judgment has been given, and if guilty,
Would never look again on known man's face/
And at these words he paled, as she had paled,
Knowing that he should find upon her lips
The meaning of that monstrous day*
Then she:
'You brought me where your brother Ardan sat
Always in his one seat, and bid me care him
Through that strange illness that had fixed him there,
And should he die to heap his burial-mound
And carve his name in Ogham/ Eochaid said,
'He lives:' 'He lives and is a healthy man*'
'While I have him and you it matters little
What man you have lost, what evil you have found/
*I bid them make his bed under this roof
And carried him his food with my own hands,
And so the weeks passed by. But when I said,
"What is this trouble?" he would answer nothing,
Though always at my words his trouble grew;
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